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In acoopting the position assigned to
e by your kindnoss, in the solemn cer-
emonies of the day, many and conflioting
owotions stirred my heart. On the one
hand, ;aid he,s painful conciousness of
my inability to discharge the task im~
posed in & manner worlﬁ; of the ocoa.
sion, oppresses me and bids me keep si-
lent ; while on the other hand, a sense
of daty to my living as well as to my
dead comrades, impels me to joju in
this demonstration of honor to those
who are eleepiog beoeath the soil they
gave thoeir lives to dufond. Let me thon
place on their tomb a votive offering,
which, unwerthy as it may be of our
noble doad, has at least the merit of
coming from hearts filled with sympathy
for the cause in which they fell ; admi-
ration for their devoted patriotism and
heroic courage ; respect and affection
for their memory, and profound grief
for their untimely death. There are
other motives, soarcely less potent, why
wy voice should not be silent on an
occasion where honor:ig paid to the liv-
}ugor dead of the Washington Light In-
pLry.

Have you forgotten, comrades of that
gollant corps ? I shall alwnys remem~
ber it with pride, that when our State
called her sons to defend her, and that
command was organized—when your
bavner, unsullied by any stain of “de-
feat. Untarnished by any breath of
dishonor, was born o heroically through
the storm of nearly every great histor-
ical battle of the war—it was the Wash-
ington Light Infaotry that gave me
the first company ot the Hawpton Le.
gion. Can you suppose that I have
forgotten the name of “CompanyA?” that
company which for four years of heroio
though unequal war, stood always un-
thaken on tho right of the Legion ? can I
forget that devoted friend, that unselfish
patriot, that gallant soldier, that noble
geutlemaw, Johnson, who was your first
and one of your costlicat sacrificos laid
on the altar of our country ? Can I for-
get the gifted Pettigrew, who lived
truly long enough to achieve an undying

lory for himself, but who died too soon
or his mourving country ? Standing
over the graves which hold the hallowed
dust of o many patriotic soldiers, look-
ing upon yonder tomb where are
tnseribed the names ot forty five of my
loved and trusted comrades of that
single compauvy which you gave me, how
can I forget the men who fought and
died by my aide? Can I, turntog from the
lamented dead to the honored living,
looking once again upon the familiar
faces of the men whom danger taught
me to trust, forget the. friends who
never betrayod that trust ? Can I look
upon Connor, as he leans ‘ upsn these
crutohes which tell proudly how nobly he
discharged his duty, and then forget the
Washiogton Light Tofantry ? Oh, no !
my friends. DMemory and associations
such as these are amongst the most
cherished though saddest of my heart,
and they bind me to my old comrades
by ties which death may, but nothing
else, can sever. They remind me, too,
of my duties to the dead, and amongst
them there is none more sacred than
that which calls upon me to vindicate
their motives, to praise their patriotism,
to commend their example, and to pro.
teot their momory. These are the du-
ties whioh devolve upon us, the sad
survivors of that gallant band who, at
the call of the State rallied to her de-
fence. Mourning over the graves of
‘our slain,” who, ‘for faith and for
freedom, lay slaughtered in vain;” stand.
ing amid the wreck of our dearest
hopes, looking at the ruin of our coun~
try, witnossing the steady but rapid
overthrow of Republican institutions
and constitutional liberty, what is left
to cheer us to future exertion but the
hallowed memories of the past—that
past was made glorious by our great
dead, Amid that noble and, alas, vast
throng, none have done higher honor to
their State, none deserve Een or grati-
tude, thon the men who died in her
cause. Not until death has placed his
cternal seal upon the living, and stamp-
ed with his irrevocable décrec all I.En
activns of their beitg oan they be truly
estimated. The judjement ~we pass
upon our contemporaries is too often
warped by envy, jealousy, personal dis-
like, or political projudice; and it is
not until death has closed their career,
hero that we can recognizo the greatness
of their actions or the integrity of thoir
p“l“[POBQB.

The men to whom you dedicate this
monument a8 a testimonial of your
respeot, ﬁrntitudn and affeotion, have
passed this last dread ordeal, and we
deem them worthy to be cnshrined
10 a people’s heart, and to receive
tho greatful plaudits of a people's
voice.
“'A paople's volice !

'{hoP:l mon nlln tbl‘I: ::?alnenorﬂ:n,.“l‘:rgot i
Uonfased by brainless mobe and lawless Pon ers,
Wo have a voico with whioh to pay the debt

Of boundless love and reversence snd rogret,

To those great men who fought and kept it ours.”

Thoy fought to vindicate the great
truths enunoiated in '76, and their ioa-
lionable rights ostablished by our fathers
and bequeath®d: to .as as our noblest
heritage. Por thase fought in wvain;
and of all the attributes of froedom,
thore is left to us only & peoples voice,
whioh, tho’ B“ﬂﬂ’, oalls heayon to wit-
noss tiut‘wo were sincers and ‘honest in
the conviotions whioh prompted our
actions, which still assorta our unsha-
ken faith in the justice of our oause, and
whioh, rising from our hearts’ in our
desolate land, utter lamentaitions for
tho precious blood that was so lavishl
but 80 bravely shed in our country’s
cause, e, my frionds, who were the

' ‘history to pronounce her final vordiot,

¥ | conquering hero, while he condemna
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aotors in that mighty drama whioch for
four years filled the world’s atage, may
not  be competent to pronounce -an
impartial judgment as to the juatice of
that cause. Time, with its soothing in-
fluence, must elapse, and the passions
engendered by the war must cool betore
the record can be fully made up for

Believing that Truth, Rightand Justioe
were on our side, we submit our ocase
without one doubt as to the impartial
judgment of posterity, reserving to
ourselves the right of appeal to tho
Great Tribunal alone where the Supreme
Judge of the Universe, who reads our
hearts, willgrouounca that deoree which
will through all eternity justify or con-
demn us. 5!0 koonw that the men whose
names are written on that marble be~
lieved, a3 firmly as they did in the ox.
istence of a God, in the justice of the
cause for whioh they died; we know
that they sacrificed peace, comfort, life,
to encounter war, privation, death, at
the call and service of their State ; and
knowing this, we place them high on
the role of those patriotio and heroio
dead who make up the great army of
mwartyrs of liberty. Nor should their
memory be less dear to us, or less honor-
ed, because they fell in a cause which
God in His Providence, has seen fit to
let fall. The heathen may deify the

those who fall to exile, chains or death,
for with him success is the only evi-
dence of merit, but not 8o the Christian,
Right, Truth, Justice ocontribute the
standard by which he measured all
things. The test he applies to the ac-
tiona of men is the law which God him-
self has wade, By this law, we can
distinguigh the laws which deoide right
from wrong, as readily as we can recog-
nize those which separate light from
darkness, We know that in the econ-
owy of God ovil is often permitted to
prevail over good on this earth. We
see virtue trawpled into dust by vice.
We aco liberty prostrate at the feet of
tyranny. We see religion superseded
by fanaticisra. Intillegence, virtue,

putriotism thruet aside, while ignorance
vice and selfishness usurp the high
places of the earth, These are the op-
ponent anomalies which strike us,
when we consider the Almighty’s gov-
ernmont of this world. But when
guided by the light of revelation we
look more olosely into thut wondrous
system, and comprehend more fully the
achism of that faith which, springing
from Calvary, is lighting with its sub-
lime truths svery rrevice of the earth,

we can reconcile the difficulties which

stand iu our way. That religion taught

by tho Saviour, which wa profess, no-

whore promises that we aharl be reward-

ed in this world for well doing It does
not promise that virtue shall here
triumph while vice is punished; It
docs not promise that the cause of lib
erty, sustained though it may be by
truth, courage, patriotism, will necessa-

rily sucoeed when it has to contend with

unlicensed power, directed by ambition,

batred and * fear, No such promises
are held out by the Divine Foundcr of

our religion to his followers. On the
contrary they aro explioitly told that
on this earth they are to look for trials,
disappointments and afilictions ; that
they will often sce the powers of dark-
ness holding high carnival of crime,

where they hoped to sce virtue exer-

cising her benign and powerful sway ;

that it does not come within the scope

of the Christian religion to punish evil

and to reward the good in this world,
and that not until the last trump shall

summon the quick and the dead to

judgment will tho great Judge, recits
ing all the wrongs, punish all the
orimes and reward all the virtues which

have excited her since the foundation

of tho carth, It is this sublime faith
that sustuing the Christian. patriot, as
he struggles to bear his own afflictions
or mourns over his country’s loss of
liberty ; for he knows that if he
has discharged his duty to his God
and to his country, he will sooner or
later surely roap an excceding great re-
ward,

Let us then, my friends and comrades,
oling with unrolaxing grasp and unsha-

kon confidence to the faith that is in us.
Let not the angry threats of oppression,
or the syren voice of temptation, drive
or allure us to forsake it. Above all,
be not misled by that unmeaniog jargon
which tells you that your cause was
submitted to the arbitrament of arms,
and that the sword has decided that
onuse against you. The sword has
never, nor will it ever, decide a prinoi-
le or establish a truth. It can, ast it
a8 often dune, overthrow a just cause
apd make might take the place-of right;
but it can nevoer roverse the immutable
laws of God, and make what is evil ap-
pear right in his sight. A noble cause,
upheld heroically by honor, courage,
patriotism, may die along with its sup-
portets. great truth nevor dies, but
oteroal ns the Godhead from which it
springs, it lives forover, amid all the
oﬁangen of dynasties, tho wreok of em-
pires, and the death of nations. It is,
too, as false in factas in logio, to sssert
that the sword can or does decide justly
between right and wrong., With the
gword the Goths and Vandals drenched
the fair flelds of Italy with the best blood
of hor sons. It gavo mearly half tho
world to Mahomet, It allowed the
Turk to tramplo out the civilization of
Greoce. Its keen edgo has dismembered
Poland. It has loft Hungary bleeding
at the feet of the eppressors. It has
tarned over Spain and Portugal to the
tender moroles of the Baracen, and
on this continent and in our day, di-
rected by unsorupulous power against
the throats of prostrato - Btates rooking
with paracidal blood it enforces the
lawa whioh it alone has made. Tellmo
not then that the sword oan rightfully
turn the soales of justide. It is the
exponcnt of tyranny, mnot the arbiter

"DEVOTED

with these views that wo, as a com‘uered
people, should observe sorupulously the
terms diotated by the sword, and ac-
cepted by us. e can do this, and
should do it, in perfect good faith ; but
wo should claim and exercise the God-
given right of freedom of opinion. Wa
scknowledge that the causes for ' which
these men died is lgat, but we should be
false to them, fals that oause, were
we to admit that they were, beoause of
failure, necessarily wrong. We believe
that they were right, and we therefore
honor and respect their memory. If
they were right time will vindicate the
action and record their fame. If wrong.

‘It was a grevious fault,
And greviously bave they answered it

We comrades of the Washington
Light Infantry—we, who gave our all
to the same oause in which our brothers
fell—can entertain no doubtas to the
Elnoo which will be accorded them by

istory. Btigmatized now as rebels,
prosperity, will, we hope and believe
give to them the more appropriate
names of patriots, Bolieving this, we
foar not to accept from the conqueror
the epithet of rcbel. Qur ancestors
had once the same term applied "to
them, and I except a8 a ocomplete re-
futation of all hishonor attached to
the word, the noble language
used in regard to it by a great states-
man and patriot of England. ¢The
torm rebel,” said Charles Fox, f‘is no
certain mark of disgrace. . For all the
great apostles of liberty, the saviors of
their country, the benefactors of man-
kind, in all agoes have been called rebaels;
and we owe the Constitution which en-
ables us to sit in this house to a rebel«
lion.”

Nor are there wanting men at the

North who, risiog high above the pre-
judioes of their actions and tho trammels
of popular opinion, dare to assert in
lauguaga as lofty, sentiments noble as
those so eloquently expressed by this
great orator. It was my good fortune,
on a recent ocousion in New York,~to
hear one who would be an honor to any
country, address an audience composed
of Southern as well as Nnorther men,
In touching the great issues which had
80 lately arrayed the two sections in
war, he drew a glowing picture of pns
triotism, Iec told us how this virtue,
beginning with one's tamily, speads in
evor~widening waves till it embraced
all we have as country; and then turn-
ing to the southernery who wore pre-
sent, he brought tears of gratified pride
to their eyes by exclaiming: “And
gentlemen, the oniy reason why you
will not horeafter be regarded as the
noblest patriots who cver lived, issim
ply because it has happened that George
Washington fought in the same
cause before you did.”
You, my friconds of the Light In-
fantry, who hear the name the Father
of his Country has made immortal, must
feel your Learts swell with patriotic
pride when you know that the great
and good of other lands deem you not
unworthy to bo placed alongside of
Washington. You Lear his name,
and you have proved yoursclves worthy
to do so.

There are other historic associations
of peculisr and proud interest which
couneots your organization closely with
the great name it bears, Amid that
grand group of revolutionary heroes
who illustrated by their deeds in the
great rebellion of 76 tho history of
South Carolina, no name is held in
higher esteem than that of Wm. Wash
ington, the worthy kinsman and followe:
of his illustrious namesake. On the
bloody ficlds of Cowpens and Butaw his
glorious banner—the precious gift of
devoted woman—sweot throngh carnage
to viotory. That samo bauner of
Washington which had becn consecra-
ted by the prayers of woman baptized
in the best blood of Carolina--sancitified
by the cause of freedom in which it had
waved—venerated by our whole people
ag the symbol of victory, the ensign of
liberty--was committed by Washington's
widow to the Washington Light Infan.
try, and herlown honored hanls present-
ec‘vit. When she gave this flag which
her patriot husband had so nobly born
through the war of independence, she
solemnly adjured your Company to
defend it, if need bo, with their lives
and to maintain its honor unsullied, and
to bo forever true to the great cause—
the causoe of freedom—in whigh it had
first boen unfurled, Men of the Wash«
ington Light Infantry, sons of tho men
who fought by thaside of Marion, of
Sumter, of Moultrie, of Pickens, of
Rutledge, of Huger, and of Washing-
ton, how have you kept thatsclomn
charge 7 Let Mannssas, and Scce. sion.
ville, and Sevon Pines, and Sharps.
burg, and Cold Iarbor, and Gaines’
Mill, and Malvern Hill, and Drury’s
Bluff, and Fort SBumter, and Peters.
burg, aod Battery Wagoer, and Bon-
tonsville, and Chickamauga, and Fred-
erickaburg, and a score of other glorious
battle ﬂelgs ingoribed in imperishahle
letters on that immortal bannor of yours,
answer. You, the mon who stand hero
to day, and those whosoe names are
written on yonder slab, have fought
under the same flag, in tho same oause
your fathers did and fought with a pad
triotism as lofty, a courage as high, a
devotion as noble, as ever auimated the
hoarts of your patriot sires. ¥You have
proved that the blood which flows in
your voins is not degeneorate and that
you have been worthy oustodians of the

recious vharge ontrusted to your keep-
?ng. Be true, then eaoh of you, I con-
jure you, now and ever, whatever trials,
vioissitudes, or suffering beset you, to
your lincage, your prinoiples, your re
nown. - “Let all tho ends thou aim’st at
be thy God’s, thy Country's and Truth's
then if thou fallest, thou fallost a
blessed Martyr.” 7=

Bosidos all theso incontives to noble
actions, presented by the great traditions

of truth—.the badge of tho tyrant and
the exccutioner, not the symbol of

and hallowed memories of the past, you
havo many othors conncotod with the

justice. It'is not at all inconsistent |

in the objects contemplated now by yoar
Assopintion. You oannot forget thnz the
Washiongton Light Infantry owes it ex—
istence to the
ocalled its.foun

defend thdt liberty which thoir fathers
had acheived. Need I recall to your
memory the name of your first captain
—a name juscl{ dear ‘to ' every Caro-
linian’s heart, honored wherever integ—
rity of purpose, purity of life, or power
of intalleot, are esteemed—the nome of
one, of whom Henry Clay eaid : “Of all
the men 1 have ever known, the best man,
the wiscst, the purest, and the greatest
statesman was William. Lowandes.,” On
the roll of your Company, illustrated
first by this great name, are to be found
many others worthily distinguished in
the annals of our State, fit successors of
your illustrious captain. Nor noed you
fear to place the record you made for
yourselves during the late war by the
sido of that of any other command; nor
to compare the officers and men whom
you gave to the “lostoause I” with aay
who served the Confederacy. You gave
threo genoral officers—Pottigrow, Con-
ner and Logan—all worthily distinguish-
ed to that cause, and with as fiald
officers, Johnson, DeTreville and Simon-
ton ; while almost every comwand from
this State drew from your ranks, so
prolific of gallant soldiers, many of its
most efficient subaltern officers and men.
How the rank and fle of tho Washing-
ton Light Infantry did their daty to
their country is told in mute, but ~elo-
quent language, by the long list of
honored names that meet your eyes on
this mouument, which you huve dedioa.
ted reverently and affectionately to your
noble dezd. Well worthy are thoy of
all the honor you can pay them, for they
fell blessed martyrs, and this eonviction
on our part is full of comfort to those
who seo the mames of their kindred
written on the South’s Roll of Honor,
that list which records her dead,

I know how vain is all human conso-
lation to the heart that is called on to
give some object around which the
tonderest affections oluster. I know that
many a parent in our mourning land,
ns he looks through cyes blinded by the
tears that will swell up from his leart,
at some loved name, perhaps on that
tomb, orsome stone that covers all that
was mortal of one who was his pride, his
hope, his darling, cries out in the pathe.
tio language wrung from a berenved
father's heart: “Oh, my son Absalom !
my son, my son Absalom! Would God
had died for thee! O, Absalom! my
son, my son!” 1 can understand, I can
foel—1I have felt all this. But still feel-
ing deoply for those who mourn their
kindred slain, koowing how and for
what our sons have died, cannot each
ouo who has given his children to his
country, “concealing the gricf of the
father, in the holy zeal of the patriot,
say proudly as he stunds by the grave
of his son, .

*“Why then, God's soldier be he,

“Had I na many sons, as I buve huirs,
“I would not wish thom a fairer death.”

= It is right and proper that you should

preserve the memory of our dead licroes,
Would that we could ercet to them a
monument whose foundations should be
as eternal as the great truths for which
they died ; lofty as their fame; pure as
our love; lasting as our gratitudo ; ris-
ing proudly from the earth that holds
their clay, and pointing with its spot-
less ghaft to that hoaven wiere we de

voutly trust they are now at rest. [t is
a touching and beautiful article of be-
lief in tho creed of that etrange system
of thoology which takes its name from
its founder—one of the most wonderful
men of the last century—that those
who fuil in battle, fighting honestly and
truly for their country, are immediately
transported to Heaven to partake of the
highest joys of that blissful abode.—
Though no such promise is held out by
our ruligion to its votaries it surely is
not inconsistent with its holy apirit or
divine teaching, that this may bo the
cage. The trust of the patriot and tho
faith of the Christian may then unite in
the hope, so full of joy and consolation
that our dead patriots—“God’s sol-
diers"” —purified by the great oblation of
their lives for their country’s liborty,
standing now in the presence of the
Eternal God ; looking down with grate-
ful hearts on this solemn scene, bring-
ing thoir prayers for you, who are mnow
manifesting your reverence and love for
them, to the vory footstool of the throne
of grace, are invoking with davout
supplications from the I'ather of Mercies
for you, all those rich blessings which
e, and He alone, can bestow.

Before Gon. Hampton had concluded
his address tho rain bogan to fall, but a
largo number of the immense throng
hoisted their umbrellas and hoard the
nddress out. And many an old veteran,
a8 he stood beside the grave of his loved
comrade aud henrd the words of his
beloved leader, wiped a tear whioh
flowed down his check,

So Charleston has done tho honors
for her departed sons. May the Memory
of the brave dend ever remain fresh in
our hearts,

- — e
— Josh Billiugs thus speaks of a now
agrioultural implement, to which the
attention of farmers is invited :—John
Rogers’ revolving, expanding, uncere:
monious, selfadjusting, contrakting,
self-sharpaning, solf-greasing and golf-
righteous hoss rake iz now and forovor
offored tew a gonerous . publik. Thezo
rakos aro az eazy to keop in ropair az o
hitohing post, and will rake up a paper
of pina sowed broadkast in a ten aker
lot of wheat stubble. 'Thoze rakes kan
bo used in tho winter for a hon roost or
bo sawed up in stove wood for the
kitchen firo. No fariner ov good moral
karakter should be without t is rako,
evon if ho has to steal one.
—— e A B e e — =B

To remove stains from oharactor—Get
rvioh.

foriation and history of your 00rps, and. |

Iatriotio impulse 'which |
ers to repel foreigu inva- |
sion, and made them resort to arms to |-
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'DICKENS,

THR STORINS

* LITTLE NEDLY%. -
Vil KRR PAUL,,
CANPIVIIIRSC, , ahiis XITEE -
No. writer of fiotion ever appealed so
direotly to the better feelingsof human
nature as Dickens. ‘None'ever desoribied
the death of dhildren (whom he loved
sapremely) . with auo
touohea of boauty, No more touching
story was ever told than that of little
Paul Dombey, unless, possibly, it be
that sadder one of**Dear; gentle, patient
noble Little Nell,” in the Old Curiosity
Shop ; and 80 long as English literature
endures, will these be read in every
household, in every land, with swellin
hearts and overflowing eyes. Ha
Dickens writton nothing but these two
sorrowful stories, he would atill . have
touched a responsive ohord, and have
been embalmed in milliong of hearts on
both sides of the ocean.

At last the master hand' that magnet-
ized the world with its touch has been
stilled in that death which it 50 often and
beautifully desoribed—nowhers wmore
boautifully and feelingly than in the
two briof extracts whioch we copy here
28 illustrating that boundless sympathy
with purity, goodness and suffering that
made himuallsn.s fresh and loving in
heart as a child, He has followed the
‘‘old, old fashion,” that he portrays
here in such gentle tearful words—
“the old, old fashion, Death’’—only to
take on, like little Paul, “that older
fashion yet of Immortality.”

DEATH OF LITTLE NELL.

She was dead, Nosleep so beauti-
ful and oalm, ro free from trace of pain,
so fair to look upon. She secemed a
creature fresh from the hand of God,
and waiting for the breath of life ; not
one who had lived and sufferod death,
Her couch was dressed with hero and
thore somo wintor berries and gréen
leaves, gatheredin a spot she had been
used to favor. “When I die, put mre
near something that loved the light,
and had the sky above it always.” Those
wero her words,

Sho was dend. Dear, gentle, patient,
noblé Nell was dead. Her little bird,a
poor slight thing the pressure of a finger
would have orushed, was stirring nimbly
in its cage, and the strong heart of its
child-mistress was muto and motionloss
ferever! Where were the traces of her
early cares, her sufferings and fatigues ?
All gone. Sorrow was dead indeed in
hor; but peace and perfect happiness
wero born, imaged, in her tranquil
beauty and profound repose.

And still her former gelt lay there
unaltered in this change, Yes! the old
firesido had smiled upon the same sweet
face; it had passed like a dreom, thro’
the haunts of misery and care ; at the
door of the poor schoolmaster on the
summer eveniug, before the furnace fire
upon the oold wet night, at the still
bedside of the dying boy, there had
been the same mild and lovely look. So
shall we koow the angels in their ma-
jesty after death.

The old man held one languid arm
in his, and the small, tight hand folded
to his breast for warmth. It was the
hand she had stretched out to him with
her last smile; the hand that had led
him on through all their wanderings
Ever and anon he pressed it to his' lips
thon hugged it to his breast again, mur-
muring that it was warmer now, and ns
he said it, he looked in agony to those
who stood around, as if imploring them
to help haer.

She was dend, and past all help, or
nocd of help. The ancient rooms she
had seemed to fill with life, even while
her own was waning fast, the gardon
she had tended, the eycs she had glad-
ened, the noiseless haunts of many a
thoughtless hour, the paths she had
trodden, as it wero, but yesterday, could
know her no more.

She had been doad two days. They
were all about her at the time, knowing
that the end was drawing on. She dicd
soon aftor daybreak. They had read and
talked to heriu the earlier portion of the
night ; but, a8 the hours crept on, she
sank tosleep. They could tell by what
sho faintly uttercd in hor dreams, that

old man ;they were of no painful scencs,
but of those who had helped them, and
usod them kindly, for she often said,
“God bless you I” with great fervor.
Waking, she nover wandered in her
mind but once,and that was at beauti-
ful musio, which, she said, was in tho
air. God koows. It may huve been.
Opening her oyes, at last, from every
quiet sleop, she begged that they would
kiss her onco again. That done, she
turned to the old man, with a lovely
smile upon her face, such, they said, as
they had never seon, and could never
forget, and clung, with both her arms,
about his neck. She had never mur-
mured or complained ; but, with a quiet
mind, and manner quite unaltered, syve
that she every day beoame more earnest
and more grateful to them, faded like
tho light upon the summer's evening.
* * * * * * *

Along tho orowded path they bore
her now puro the newly fallon snow that
covered it, whose day on earth had been
a8 fleoting. [Inder thut porch whore
she had sat, whon Hoeaven in its meroy
brought hor to that penceful spot, sho
pussod ‘again, and. the old church re-
coived hor in its quiet shade.

DEATII OF LITTLE PAUL.

Ono night he had been thinking of
his mother,and her ploture in the draw-

have loved swopt Florence bottter than
his father did, to have held her in  her
arms when she thonght she was dyin

—for even ho, her brother, who h

such dear love for her, could hgve no
groater wish than that. That train of
thought suggested to him to inquiroe if
he had over seon his mother; for he
could not remember whothor they liad
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.open them 8o see,

they wore of her journeyings with the | ¥

ing room stairs, aud thought she must|.
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told him yes or no, the river. ruoning

vet -l’ql_'l:aug confusiog higmind, .~
“Floy, did I ever see manima P’ .
“No, anling.' why 3777 I A

“Did I evérseoaby kind face, like'

" | mame’s,:Jooking at me when. I was s ba-

by, Bloy 7. ysc ot e
i “He asked inereduloysly, as if he had
some vision of a face before him.

- #0Oh yes dear? . " o

“Whoao, Floy ;

“Your old nurse’s. Often.” -

“And whero is my old . nurse 7”’ maid
Paul, ¢Is she dead tao ! Floy, are we
all dead, cxoept you 1"

There was a hurry in the room, for
an- instant—longer, perhaps; but, it
seomed no more—then all was still
aguinj aud Florence, with her face

uite colorless, ;but emiling, held his

ead upon her arm. Her arm trembled
very much.

“Show me the old nurse, Floy, if
you please? . o

“She is not here, darling. She shall
come to morrow.”

“Thank you Floy 7"

Faul closed his eyes with these words
and fell asleep. hen he awoke. the
sun was high, and the broad day was
olear and warm. He lay a little, look~
ing at the windows, which were opon,
and the ourtains ' rustling in the air,
and waviog to and fro; then he gaid,
“Floy, is it to morrow ? Is she. come ?”
Some one seemed to go in quest of
her, Perhaps it was Susan. Paul
thought he heard her tolling him when
be had olosed his eyes again, that" she
would scon be back ; but he did not
She kept her word
—perhaps she had never been away—
but the next thing happened was a
noige of footsteps on ‘the stairs, and
then Paul woke—woke mind and 'body
—and sat upright in his bed. He saw
them now about him. There was no
vay mist before them, as there had
een sometimes - in tho night. He
koew thom every one valled thom by
their names. :
“And who is this? Is this my old
nurse ?” suid the child, regarding, with
a radiant smile, a figure ocoming in.
Yes, yes. No other atranger would
have shod thoae toars at sight of him,
and called him hgr dear boy, her pratty
boy, her own poor blighted ohild. No
othor woman would have stooped down
by his bed, and taken up his wasted
band, and put it to her lips and breast,
a8 one who.had some right to fondle it.
No other woman would have so forgotton
everybedy clse but him and Floy, aund
been so full of tenderness and pity,
“Floy | this is a kind, good facec!”
eaid Paul. “I am glad to seé it again.
Dou’t go away, old nurse ! Stay here.”
His seuses were all quickened, and
he heard a name he knew. i
“Who was that, who said Walter?”
he asked, and looked around. “Some
ono said Walter. Is he here? Ishould
liko to seo him very much.” -
Nobody replied direotly ; but his fa-
ther soon said to Susan, “Call him baok,
theo ; let him come up !” After a short
rnuse of expectation, during which he
ooked with emiling interest and wonder
on his nurse, and saw that she had mnot
forgotten Floy, Walter was brought into
the room. His open face and manner,
and his cheerful eyes, had always made
him a favorite with Paul; and when
Paul saw him, he stretched out his
hand, and said “Good bye 1"

Good bye, my ochild!” oried Mrs.
Pipohin hurrying to his bed’s head.
“Not good.bye I’
For an instant, Paul looked at her
with tho wistful face with which he
had so often gazed upon her in his
corner by the fire. “Ah yes,” he said
Elueldly, “good bye! Walter dear, good-
ye !'"—turning his head to where he
stood, and putting out his hand agaiu,
“Where ia papa 1’
He felt his futher’s breath upon his
chmlak beforo the words had parted from
his lips.
"l{?amomhor, Walcer, dear papa,” he
whispered, looking in his face. ¢‘Ra-
mewber Walter. I was found of
Walter I T'he foeble hand waved in
the nir, as if it cried “good-bye I’ to
Walter once agaian.
“Now lay me down,” ho said, “and
Floy, come close to me aund let me see
ou !”

Sister and brother wound their arms
around cach other, and the golden light
came streaming in aod fell upun thow,
locked together, :

“llow fast the river ruos, between
its green bauks and the rushes, Floy !
But it's.vory ncar the sea. I hear tho
waves | They always said so ?”

Presontly he tuld her the motion ol
the boat upon the stream was lulling
him to rest. [low green tho banks
wore now ; how ' bright the fowers
growiniz on thom, and how tall the
rushes! Now the boat was out at sca,
but  gliding smoothly on, Aud now
there was o shore before him. Who
stood on the bank P

o put his hands togother, as he had
been used to do at his prayers. He did
not remove his arws to do it; but they
saw him fold thom so, behind her neek

“Mamma is like'yon, Floy, [ know
her by the faco! But tell them that
the print upon the satairs at school is
not divive enough. The light about
the head is shiniugas [ go!”

The goldon ripple of 'the wall eame
back again, and nothing else stirred in
the reom, Tho old, oid Fashion ! The
fashion that came in with our first
garments, and will, last unchgnged
until our ruco has run {ti courso, and
the wido Brmament is rolled up like a
soroll. The old old, fashioned—Death.
» Oh thank God, all who seo it, for
that older fashiou 'yet, Immortality. !
And look upon us, angels ol youug

| ohildron;, with regards .nut, quite - cs~

tranged wheu the swift river bears us to
tho ocean !
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Botter be upright with poverty than
unprincipled with plonty,

. WHAY THRY EAT IN OffiNa,

Tho' New York '~ Observer furaishes
an interestiog ‘chapter oo the fuod “of
thp Chinese. Tho readers of it. wlill
gratify ouriosity, without exciting eavy.

Ode of the most eurious, but not tha.
most agreeablo parts. of a traveler's ex-
perience in %ning around the world, is_
to be.found in the great diversity . ol
mgnoers and oustoms ip rogard to eat.’'

stances in which he finds bimaclf on
stepping into a’'new eountry, but ho ead-

is thrown. Happily in this ageof the

he is not obliged practically to pui tho

test ' whioh it had to endure

his heart’s content.

diet, and for somo of the luxuries of life
which are peculiar to tho celestial king-
dom., Tou begiu with the first course,

soup. One of my first inqurics, as I got

commudity, or the nests from which it

was the only article sold.

bringing almost their weight in

wall, just as the swallows in our coun«

Bomoe naturalists

exuded from the mouth of the bird, It
known by the name of isinglass, and the
18 nothing repulsive in its appearance, [
commendatory as that from which our

to think, more so. The nests come

often at much peril, from deep caves
along the gost. Somo of these caves on
the southern coast of tho island are ap.
proached only by a perpendicular de-
soent of great depth, by means of lad-
dors, the raging of the sca below pre-
ventiog all approach from the water.—
When colleoted they are assorted into
different grades, these which have bean
oocupied by the birds bringisg the
highest price ; and the other grados at
prices according to oleanlivess and
quality, I have put one of the lower
grade, but a fine speoimen of the nest,
iuto my trunk, (I mean my baggage,)
and presums it will bo one of the enrliest
importations into Amerioa. I

The Chinese do not have as - great a
varicty of animal food as the Western
nations, but they make use of sowne an

imals which most nations rejeet. I fiud
a great diversity in the testimony ol
travelers and residents i regard to the
use of ‘‘rats, cats and puppies,’”’ some of
the latter, (I mean the residents,) stout
ly affirming that they are not used at
all, or if a0, only in onses of extremity
where nothing else in tho shape of fuod
oan be obtained, But I have scen all
these animals exposed for sale in  the
markets of Cuntun,io the very heart of
the oity.

slruggi’iug to escape, while the dend
specimens hanging around him awaited
their destiny with moro composure.—
There is po more reason for denying
that such animals are regularly sold in
the markets of Canton for food, than that
beef and mutton aresold in the markots
of Yew York. Aund yet, it isneverihe.
less true, that the mass of the people do
oot use them for fuod. Their usc is
confinoed to those who are unable to
obtain flesh meat that is more expensive,

Another staple in the line of unimal |
food i3 pork, Chiunese pigs are celebra-
ted the world over for their cxecellent
quulity, and, as well as Shanghai ehick
ens;, have long been imported into
Ameriea, They ure raised with greal
care ; as carclully, il not more so, than
the children. I'hey are often kopt in
little cages in the shops und hou-es,
wheve they reaciva every. attention anid
are fed with the choivest food, instewd
of living on what iy thrown away., And
a very quictand well behnved vace they
are. 'l'hoy nve envvied about the siveots
in baskets just lavga enongh for tham to
be slipped intowith their legs folded,
and in this stute are luid away at the
markots und other placos, but I do not
remember ever to have heard in Uhinn
a single note of that duleet musie which
is their peouliar forte in otker parts of
the world. Perhaps itis out of zrati
tudo that they remnin so qui t, for [
have been told that undil the governs!
went intcrforred and roquired that they
should bo sarried in buskets,. thoy wore
sluug by the hecls aovoss a pole, a mude
of econveyanco which would very uatu-
rally develop their musical powers.

The fraits of Chiua are gencrally!
poor aud dosetituto of lavor. li'u hud |
smnu,lzmpeu from the North, but the!
only fruit in the South, that-was in sea-
son and reully palutablo, was the pumaly,
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gold. | ¢
Nesta are sold high as $30 or 840 aft
pound, : t : q i .
Tho nests are simply a mass of pure |eyes will brighten. to see it, and, ere
gelatioe, secreted in sowe way by u spoe. |aware, you will becowe “ a trap to catoh '
oies of awallow, and deposited ‘against u |2 SuDbeﬂ_m-"-—-.()_mm{ryGm:{lemcn.- &

and its origin is just as honorable and|®

jellies are made at home ; I am disposed |2

g

s R " S e ;
) o, PROMPILY BXECUTED AT TUR:
. [Fhe !

I

most fastidious of the sense to thestrong | else is sold, and whevp I fiave seon doge
1 wheu [day after duy, dressed and-rendy cooke
traveling, as one of the fine arts, was |There are several ruoh markets in " thi
more iu its infunoy ; bat ho can still in- [eity. 1ats also, alive. and'dead, . fraah
dulge in observativn and speoulativn te |and dried, are régularly and constant
sold, aud I havo seen them in ‘all th
The Chinesc Irom time immemorial, |stages of preparation, as I have "buéi -
at loast from ‘the days ‘When we studied | passing, Que plamp follow I saw suds™®
the pictorial geography, have been cel- | pended by fis tail frow' a markot ook,
ebrated for the range of their animal | waiting for a purchaser, but all the

is made, and I was taken into a fine shop, | grace and beauty in ;
fitted up in a costly manner, whore it |curtain, the arrangemont of a table, the
Birds' nest | position of a-chair—the amount of light

aro n great ]uxury in (_‘,hina, buiug and shade to g'!ra tho‘.right gﬁ‘out‘-to_gll. ;
within the'rench of the wealthy aloue. | Take tho protticst way of doing thlngs,":‘;
They are sold at prices graduated ac- [you will soon discover a charm i toll ?
cording to the quality of tho article,|and “IP effect on your-nature will be,
none of any value briuging a less price | @nnobling. = Do ! ]
than their weight in silver, and some [mivutes to trim u dish with groon leaves
ipon the dinoar tahle,.not forgattingito
wist a spray of flowers -or leaves auild
he dark or gold of yourhair | somobody’s - *

try sti | inst .| ; her -
S Eatureliets ainaie . that e |ont of ‘s stlver driakiokonp: with 88

elatine is formed from a sort of ‘gea-|3ngel at the bottom. When = she fillpd
onm which the swallow gathers, and is|!

Without itin the House.

Standard Preparations’ f
*Costar's' Rat, Roach, &e. lﬂxt'erllrilnu-;- :

“Costar’s’ (lignid) Bed Bug Kxier,
“Costar’y” (only pove) Inscet Powder,
“Costar's” (only sure rewedy) Corn
* Solvent, i

Wi EOLD sverywliora, (R

Asl for “OOR A IR (tike no other.

€1, $2, 9, auild B0 sieen, order from

corresponding to the Woat Inldia shad-
dack.  Noris this fruit pleasant to the

2 OIS o pothad

4 b }_

taste, exodptinizias
The Atwoy ‘pumelo
throughout the Last:
fujuiil: l.oldbin:l«hg,_uttﬁ :
iuyiting, ‘but the™ Chive
lqrga!y,:;l;d the” 'l_'m‘ttfflf’uﬁ}
gaibliog is axhibit
ing thom. The' Chinese ovq)
gamblers in tira world’; they gat
sverything—da Qtfd't_[i_ghi )
littlg boy, ip goivg up.t
prefers to stake hls . cop
t- | the hazard of gottiog double the
ingand drinkiog.’ Oue can nceommodate |or uone at'all, than
| himagelf readily to wany: new cireum.

1 havé-not attem ;)ge'cl to
not always make his tasto agreo with [ of the style of living amoy
the tastes of the people among whom he | ness, or of their ordivary did, * bl |y
to speak of some things “which arg sgp..
world he finds some of tho stinus or lifo [ posed to bo of most intercst to &honq.hg ;
much the same the world over, so that facquainted with Chinose life,” ¥+ ‘&

Farmer’s girly are expeotod to undors i
soup. All the world knowe that in |stuud housekecping, but somotimeg: & ! %
China they have a delicacy which has | he ife 8 in thom's’ 3
vot reached other parts, in birds’ nest dl*‘!—‘;“t;-whlofj leads to extreme: odres .
lessness gnd indiffercdce in- tllq._nmgr f
into the streets of Canton, was after this [ parts of home duties, o Ty
Beware of this,- I pray: you.

hard barren lifo ot-toil begets in thom'a’

t for him he' used to drink ' it tq'.the
gottoﬂ, and she asked him why he .
f lati ich is |drank every dyop. | 1 ;
closely rescibles the gelatine which is ¢ o llieuauaa,,dnckc

. : o ear littlo angel at the bottom,”
urer.gort is almost transparcut, There Upon which she had the angel taked .
ut, and a devil engraved at the bottom. .
He draok all the samo, and she again
sked him the reason. '
“Beecause I woq’t. leave the old . devil .
obiefly from (he island of Java, whero|® drop, ”" he replied, 4y
they are obtained with great labor and [T

Bt 100 years a soérot—

. p. Cures as by wagic— ;
85+ 1,000 persons testify-— :
gea, Pains, wounds, and sufferings

853~ Physicians use and ra-.:on':mcud,'_ \

L 85.00 pots ordered daily ‘for .

PHEBE BAKEH

Caneera, Sure Nipples, and Drokon Dreasts,
Chapped Lips and Hinds, Eruptions, Chil-

¥h. A WONDEREUL CURM FOR PILES: :

Put up in 80, sizes (und $1 pots for fuwllics,) ;
All Druggists everywhore sell it.
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FARNMEI'S GRIELS. ., ..

in the folds of s

not . bogrudgoe - five

A lady mado her husband a' pres—

, 1 long to sce the _.
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bome :

hospitals aud publio institutions =
in all parts of the U, 8. = = !

NALVE ¢
all Cule, Durns, Drulzos, Serol,”U!curﬁ,.

blains, Bitos or Stinga of Inrocts, &o.

DON'T BE OXE DAY

GOOQDRICIT,

M

FEVilE wodevadgnal wauld most, respictiully 8
. onatiounes to the peaple of Bomter and sur- {
renun ng conntey has e linve Just rocdived o 8

andd Ba now prepared to receive and axeentes or
dove of all Kinds b Wiz b, with vowtniess wiald -‘ £
digpateh.
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